than a full stop in the newspaper, saying that his family
were awaiting him there after his ten years of hard work
in New York, and now he was going back as a "rich
American relative." (From the day when Costa discovered
the bartender was giving Wanda a glass and a half instead
of one, he would bring her a serving- and a half whenever
A favorite dish of hers was on the menu.)

Next ro our accustomed table, a lady and gentleman,
whom to this day I know nothing of, used to lunch day
after day ar a table for two. They were the subject of
Wanda's constant observation and delight, ("See how
gently and thoughtfully and considerately the two always
talk to each other; even after years!*') She liked this pair
of .strangers so well that the day after the funeral I had
the manager send roses to the lady, whom I still do not
kmm\ in remembrance of Wanda's esteem.

This is a rough cross -section of our New York "social
life**1 which went on among these simple, quiet people,
the way we liked it to be; now and then we went to see
friends but we never accepted invitations to festive Park
Avenue parties or fashionable night-clubs.

In the second building is a dressmaker, likewise a
stranger to we, who made the few clothes that Wanda
needed. After Iwr death the dressmaker said to a woman
friend that she hat! never had such a gentle customer as
Wanda, and never would again, "She was never," she said,
"either impatient, dissatisfied, or critical, and she was the
only one like that/*

In the fourth building is one of "her" grocers, who
used ro deliver fruit to her when she was sick in bed, be-
cause "her" other grocers hud no help to make deliveries.wo sisters,i* up M,jiitlittftlt for thepiece of furniture, or
